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Sergeant  O’Leary,  the  British  .Victoria  Cross  hero,  followed  by  a  cheering  mob  seated  with  T.  P.  O’Connor,  in  a  carriage  during  the  recruiting 
campaign  held  by  the  United  Irish  League  of  Great  Britain. 


This  man  is  not  a  laborer,  but  General  Zapata,  the  capturer  of 
Mexico  City. 


How  the  Germans  advanced  over  the  numerous  rivers  on  the  way  to  Warsaw.  A  pontoon  bridge  over  the  Nomel  River. 


A  unique  race  between  two  Mind  fours  took  place  on  the  Thames  recent  l\  The  men  rowed  almost  as  well  as  if  they  had  been  able  to  watch 
.  then  stroke.  The  crew  shown  belonged  to  the  Worcester  College  tor  the  blind. 


King  Albert  of  Belgium  talking  to  his  minister  of  war, 


— T 
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THE  SMITING  FACE  CLUB 


Directed  By  C.  A.  Macphie 


SUNDAY  MORNING  STORIES. 

THE  CLOUD  DRAGON 

NE  day  a  little  boy  teased  bis  mother 


read  a  story  to  him  and  taking  a 
selected  the  legend  of  St.  Georgo  and  the  dragon, 
finished  the  little  boy  said:  "I  wish  there  was  a 
f  our  house."  You  see.  he  was  spending  the  sura- 


Foxv  Fatly  and  Finlo  Finley  said:  Oil.  how  beau-  Well  he  opened  the  door  and 

They  were  (hf«  men—  «(«»"'  » I#*!  Mi  W  s  t  IS, 

. .  , . ,  ,  ...  Fatty  -aiJ  ■  It  looks  like  an  the  day  before.  -I  am  very  glad  that  there  are  no  more  dragons, "  answered I  hi.  mother. 

'  J  n,r  orange,"  and  Foxy  said:  "The  Foxy  and  Fatty  waited  with  “to,  I  r.a,  t»,t  my  brav.  mo.  by  ™w  .ar.t»  x«oy  t»  iteh.  tawn. 

hey  thought  they  would  Ilk  sun  btaalog  on  the  gold  daaales  tatri  "breaths  «,£  ten,  fifteen  ®!i.  b«®4s  »  on  tb.  verandah.  „ 

to  travel — .'•)  one  d.U.  tht-  S  'ct  ni\  e)OS.  minutes,  then  the  door  burst  open  was  sunset  and  ho  soon  became  Interested  in  watching  the  gTeat,  red  ball 

out  In  ce  what  eoulJ  be  seen.  They  walked  on  for  a  short  and  out  fell  Finley,  while  a  voice  .ink  b.’.ina  th.  bin.  The,,  i«  ...  ..mthtos  i  '>“ 

Alter  several  advenlures  they  spare  and  soon  lound  that  they  behind  him  cried:  "Look  out  for  tS 

came  to  Boston  and  there  they  had  lost  sight  of  the  State  House  the  bookworm;  the  bookworm  is  covered' with  scales  it  was  formed  of  lovdy,  buiowy,  white  clouds.  Rose 

discovered  a  mysterious  looking  and  also  of  the  fact  that  they  ioose!  the  bookworm,  I  say!”  5.oloTd  ,lght.c,une  from  its  nostrils  Instead  of 


were  not  looking  where  they  were 


building 

"Now,"  said  Foxy,  the  morn-  going, 
ing  alter  Finley’s  adventure,  "Well,  never  mind, 

"we  must  really  find  out  today  Fatty,  "we  are  accustomed  to 
what  seared  Finlev  "  '  being  lost  by  this  time  I  hope,” 

"Iks.  "k  realty  must."  said  and  Foxy  said.  N  w  ha  w  pose  It  was,  1  am  not' sure. 
Fatty.  long  enough  we  shall  get  there  *  Fin,ev  ^ 

•  All  right,  both  of  vou  go,  1  by  and  bye." 

. said  Finley,  folding  Presently  they;  came  to  the 


the  dragon  the  prettiest  monster 


e  and  the  tittle  boy  thought 


Both  Foxy  and  Fatty  stood,  It  floated  right  down  beside  the  little  boy  and  invited  him  to  climb  c 
their  eves  nonnino  and  netrified  1,0  back  an*  lake  a  ride.  The  dragon  was  30  gentle  that  the  little  boy  was 
said  ,  J ■>  e.S.  P,0PP!3F  a"?  pctririea  not  (he  8|lghteat  b|t  afrftld  and  no  sooner  had  he  settled  himself  on  the 
With  trignt,  tor  atter  rinley,  Wltn  dragon's  back  than  the  great  cloud-monster  spread  his  wings  and  flew  high, 
hops  and  jumps,  came  a  book-  high  into  the  air. 

worm  or  1  should  say  that  I  sup-  The  mu®  boy  looked  down  and  saw  the  houses  grow  smaller  and  smaller 
.  .  1  — even  the  big  lake  appeared  to  be 

woods.  Then  they  came  to  a  thick  b 
Finley  made  for  the  nearest  them  IIS  If  they  were  only  smoke, 
tree.  Foxy  and  Fatty  did  the  .  c>n  the  other  side  of  the  clouds  v 


ItO  t 

WHO  IS  EVER  ANY  BETTER  FOR  world  Office!  your  name 
URYINO"  prtniod  on  this  page,  you  wl 

NOBODY  n  SMILING  FACE  Button, 

BO  VYirV  SHOULD  WK  OKTT  It  EM  EM  HER  THAT  YOU 

Do  thing.  with  a  BMILLNO  Face  SMILKft 
CkMT  some  no  *  heart  with  n  BMILE  Come,  E\  HR Y BODY,  ar 
THERE  IB  NOTHING  IN  THE  SMILER. 


Fatty,  "that’s 


.  _  _  ..  ...  _  _  ....  land  of  the  stars  and  the  little 

boy  bad  a  wonderful  time  playing  with  the  star-fairies  and  elves.  When  he 
saw  the  star-fairlos  light  the  golden  lamps  which  hung  from  the  sky  he 
knew  that  It  must  be  night  down  on  the  earth  and — then  he  thought  of  his 

Now  thp  tree  would  easily  toother  and  how  she  hated  to  be  alone. 

me  tree  wouiu  easily  Hp  Iooked  for  th„  dragoni  blll  „  waB  nowhcro  u,  be  scen.  Th6  JltUe  boy 

'  ad  forgotten  his  mother  and  tleft  home  with  the 
permission. 

mere,  nut  riniey  put  rns  root  .  much  for  its  strength  and  ,  ..Ab°u,1 'hls  llmc  •'  meteor  shot  thru  the  sky  and  the  little  boy  caught  hold 

down  on  Foxy’s  toe  and  said:  was  l”0  r?UCi}  r0r  ,  Slre"f'n  ana  ot  Its  bright  tail  and  went,  soiling  down,  down,  down  to  the  verandah  where 

VtJkyouVn  watch  you  this  °ver  the  trunk  went  crash!  th*  <.«*„„  - - —  -  -  ... 


iley,  folding  i-rcsenii\  mey  came  to  me  s  F  ,  )here  first  then 

his  hands  .me  across  the  other.  mysterious  looking  house  a,nd  Finley  and  last  of  all  Fattv 

H-tUy  "No,"  said  F"t  „  ’that  would  Foxy  and  Fatty  both  wanted  Fin-  thH would  easily  _ _ — 

never  do  Hnu  shall  we  know  ley  to  go  in,  then  come  out  again  .  ...  F  .  «  ,  bu,  >“°k®d  for  the  drogt 

.?«  .  bwIktc  «»»»  ll>-  1IK«.  hut  Finley  put  his  foot  —  »  .  , 


LETTERS, STORIES  and  POEMS 
FROM  OUR  SMALL  READERS 


And  ■“  ••  as  her  duught 
eju*  *  Why  aboultl  n 


Ques  ‘What  t.  lit*  dlfforeneo  be- 

**Ana.  The  ’bid*  powder*  hot  face, 
lh*  aoldlrr  I iv  ft,  tho  pow.h  r.  Walt 

To  catch  iturk„r« 

Qu«*.  It  a  former  oould  ralae  t\ 
’  1  ii*h*l  of  wheat  on  n  dry  (lay,  what 
could  It*  r.I.e  on  a  wot  day? 

An*.  -All  ufQbrwlla. 


Too  Lata. 

LI  I  llo  Mia*  Hurry. 

All  buatl*  and  flurry. 
Coinna  down  to  brcakfxt, 
Ten  mlnutra  into 
Hci  hair  la  all  rumpled, 

”  r  drea-  i.  nil  crumpled 


"V 

riKht."  Poor  Finley,  Foxy  and  Fatty 

h"  'hr  “t’-'h,"1  of  "  w»  that  lime.  icted  ,hemselves  UPi  far  too 

pom  Finis;,  had  lo  go.  ,  FClv  6  *  Sow1  lo  sPtat  >»  first,  then  when 

hs;  had  some  difficulty  in  that  said  Fox v  md  Fatty.  ||,CJ  ha(l  frea|hed  heavily  a  min- 

finJl"S  the  place  this  lime  be-  the  mil;  Man  U  be  done  ^ 'JSjjf  F0WSsaid:  “Where 

cause  the  first  thing  they  saw,  now  is  to  draw  lots.  bo  they  ...  -  ,  „  /  F  u  saicj 

jus!  is  they  Stepped  out  the  door,  picked  some  blades  of  grass  and  .  ..  |  ’  .  ‘  get  back  to  the 

Ls  the  gotd  dome  of  the  State 

Now  they  had  been  told  to  way  poor  Finley  trembled  would  ?P: r  ’ 
keep  ,m  e\e  on  this  gold  dome  make  your  heart  ache,  but  as  So  back  to  the  boarding  house 
because  "tlut  was  the  only  way  Foxy  and  Finley  said  afterwards,  they  went  as  fast  as  their  legs 

In  eel  ’round  the  mazy  streets  of  "it  was  the  only  fair  thing  to  do."  C0ll,d  carry  ,hem  and  finJey  sa,.d 


the  dragon  had  found  him.  At  that  very  moment  the  door  opened  n 
mother  satd:^  "Come,  son,  it  is  lime  to  go  to  bed."  And  he  was  very  g 
that  she  hud  ’not  missed  him  while  he  was  with  the  cloud-dragon. 


No  ( 


(lolt 


Hook  hernolf  nlraUhl 

Utile  MLa  Hurry. 

It'«  Billy  to  scurry; 

Pray  lot  up  In  lime. 

To  look  nice  an]  well. 
With  your  hair  neally  don*. 

Your  dreaa  properly  on, 

In  Hina  for  vta*  tin*  of  thn  l 
fast  ball. 


I.,  get  ’round  the  mazy  streets  of  “it  was  the  only  fair  thing  ..-  .  , 

. .  unit,  as  they  hud  been  Finluy  walkud  slowly  towards  «g»  «£t  |B  I  1».  i'X  VXI 

looking  hard  for  it  all  along,  you  the  house  and  I  don  t  suppose  naiids,  one  across  the  other.  I  tramp_  thcre  lg  lluk,  doubl  that 
m3x  depend  that  they  were  very  would  ever  have  opened  the  door  Nan  either  ot  you  chaps  tell  me  he  would  learn  the  language  and  hie 
much  surprised  to  sec  it  so  sud-  it  Foxy  and  Fatty  had  not  kept  what  a  bookworm  is?  efJ‘ i 

dcnly.  ‘.ailing  out  to  "hurry  up.” 


TVeeMiniule  Journeys 

Temple 

WHERE  REST  HOUSES  ARE  SUPPL5ED  FOR 
TRAMPS 


C.  A.  MACPHIE. 


And  ihoy  would  *o  a  !■  inline. 


A  - ■  n 1 1 1 n K  e  IHi  l 


All  the  nlBlti  i it* f  hunt ■ 

And  nolhlnc  cmtHl  U>*v  llnd, 
But  Hie  m"i'u  u-xUdlni! 

A-f lldlti*  nllh  lh*  wind. 


wood*  ond 
«»allc  Tli 
the  Olanl, 
him  not  in 
Tb*  lloy 


Uu*»  What  U  the  dl((«r*nca  b»- 

Iween  a  lull  and  a  pilIT 
Ana.-  una  l|  hard  lo  *ai  up  and 
lh»  Mhrr  la  hard  lo  g-r  down 
Qua*  mini  la  thal  v,  ftlrh  b>  loalng 
an  *>*  haa  nothing  l»ft  but  a  note' 


For  dlnmonda  a 
Th*  kitten*  hav* 
Tha  baby*  aro 


The  Innooenta. 

iTh*  German  emperor  say*  that 
Germany  haa  been  aurprlaed  by  her 
enemlra  In  the  midst  of  peace) 
England!  How  could  you'-  You  have 
railed  your  hand. 

Urged  un  by  greed,  to  aelie  a  neigh¬ 
bour's  frulta. 

And  have  surprised  a  helpleua  Father¬ 
land, 

Eng  »K*d  In  peaceful  and  benign 
pureulla 

She  never,  never  meant  to  go  to  war! 

Oh,  England,  dear,  wbat  did  you  do 


A  True  Story 


Cat 


specimens  of  t’ho  lazy  gentry  that  I 
have  scon,  tho  northern  Italian  knight 
of  tho  road  should  receive  tho  prize- 
Save  for  a  coat  to  his  back,  old 
trousers  and  a  pair  of  stout  shoes  for 
his  feet  there  aro  few  things  that  the 
tramp  of  tho  land  of  sunshlr.o  noed 
worry  about-  Food  ho  can  find  in  the 
vineyards  and  on  tho  fig  troos.  wine  Is 
so  cheap  that  It  can  bo  obtained  al¬ 
most  for  nothing,  and  shelter  la  actu¬ 
ally  provided  for  him  freo  of  charge. 

Along  tho  roadsides  thruout  Hie 
country,  but  particularly  In  tho  val¬ 
leys  that  load  from  the  Mediterranean 
coast  to  tho  hill  towns  of  Liguria  there 
Th»  nio-hf  are  deflS'htfuI  Public  dormitories.  Well 
...  ,  .  ‘  *  '"S"'  constructed  and  kept  spotlessly  clean. 

3  funny  pussy  cat  in  our  house  after  my  rather  was  standing  at  ihe  '■Dormito’Hp  PuWbiico,"  ns  these 
*u ~  * - - ' - -  - - •'  •  mrbllo  rest  Hoirses  are  labelled, ’stand 


By  MINN  BE  FARLOW 


Just  ten  years  ago  we  had  such  but  it  did  not  come. 


ink  of  alee),  the  rumble  of  her. 


When  I  was  a  little  girl. 


■  built  without  ' 


Fifteen  Rlddlaa. 


go  n 


thought  It  would  tie 
uld  run  fast  and  11 
from  th*  QUiit  and  «av*  hlti: 
'be  Giant  upled  tha  Boy  mu 
threa  Ion*  atrlde»,  cuu*hl 

"What  «r*  you  ilalii*  near  my 

until  1  m  \ 0ti  up . lh.  pi 

Good  Giant,  don't  eat  in*  t 
Hoy  pltadod  ao  hard  that  t 


"The  wolf 
Th 


Qura — Why  arc  weary  people  like 

Aiip.~ Because  they  ate  tlrad  Hyred) 
Quea  — When  doea  a  allver  cup  run' 
Ana.— When  It  la  chimed. 

(Jura.-  What  Doll  doea  u  dutiful  Wlfa 


They 


Sold, 


go  out,  when  "Rap"  came  the  Jishos  to  sicep  fof 
usual  loud  single  knock.  shelter  Or  to  tulo  a  su-sia  during  th. 

*  aPJ  dhhS  open  tile  door  at  Indeed,  ivero  it  not  for  these  pleas- 

illd  Iront  door  was  nude  of  glass  for  once,  and,  sure  enough,  in  walk-  ant  wayside  inns,  the  workers,  of  A  Dormitorio  Publico”  of  Italy. 

i mi  -  the  top  half  and  wood  only  for  ed  our  old  pussy.  We  were  all  „ vl J1.1,? J 1  nl  1  an  ' ar®  . 

.  IV  »  M  .  the  loie,  part,  so  that  the  knock-  so  amused,  a’nd  Sarah  could  fflps  »  SI'S  SS  n£  SLK  SSPSKt*  KK 

..  peaceful,  but  humorous  er  was  placed  more  than  half-wav  scarcely  believe  it.  But  we  l?b3  th,lt  l'loy. 0,f°~  Wko  fho  'i(>o  »f  biico"  is  scattered  over  tho  land.  Avi 

down  the  door  "  watched  ofterwordc  ,nH  vt;-  .C°  sca’,  1  10  wooers  flow  to  when  I  came  upon  one  under  the  ■  c.il 

n,  too  has  acted  llko  a  ao^n  ,,  ,  ,  ,  ,  "  atCliea  afterwards,  and  saw  MlS-  the  sections  whore  work  Is  plentiful.  Olive  trce3  back  from  the  hot,  duj!% 

One  night  there  was  a  loud  sin-  tress  Puss  place  one  foot  on  the  rhof’  ""hon  n11  ,ho  J°b*  nro  exhausted  road,  i  myself  was  almost  tempted  t.. 

K.’JSTtm  t,,ock  at  m  door.  Sarah,  door  and  rap  with  the  other.  S  h.i?°w  °”  '»«  “-1"?  ’ 

kindly  folk  h*d  come  to  our  country  servant,  went  to  see  You  will  think  my  tale  is  over  may  b®  ln  demand. 

who  it  was.  but  no  one  was  there,  now?  No,  I  think' that  the  fun- 
00  '  ’  L  Fhc  thought  it  must  be  what  we  nicst  part  is  to  come. 

«r*  iU«aya  put  upon!  call  "a  runaway  knock;"  but  as  I  must  tell  you  that  out  of  all 

'  we  had  a  little  avenue  leading  to  our  old  cat’s  families  we  had 

the  road  from  the  door,  she  won-  kept  one  kitten  for  ourselves, 

dcred  how  anyone  could  have  got  Well,  as  soon  as  it  was  old 

away  so  quickly  as  not  to  be  seen,  enough,  this  kitten  began  to 

The  next  night  there  was  an-  knock  at  the  door,  too.  when  it 

other  runaway  knock,  and  me  wanted  to  get  in.  But  Tom  T  n  the  depths  of  a 

next  night  another,  Sarah  had  (the  young  cat)  always  kept  to  I  ywv.  very  poor.  . . . 

'«-•  nr  T  SI  "k"'eTS  a?o“t  onLsing,'L"rap'"  **««  •* ,  ^ 

ll.  She  said  she  was  at  the  door  mother  had  got  SO  used  to  the  J“st  ul"lor  a  tree  “Now  I’ll  have  a  good  dinner."  thought  the  charcoal 

It  bcf°re  anyone  had  lime  to  gel  knocker  by  now  that  she  used  to  heavyr'eu2k  w^o^eomethin^w^hm6),?^:  Sf  Q^ut  to  s,rlko  '*  wlth  “ 

.way:  and  to  st.md  there  in  the  give  a  double  knock;  that  is,  she  8affSjaMrifS!5«SS?  *  >“'•  «- 

darkness  with  not  a  sound  to  be  would  rap  three  or  four  times  un-  fnr  n«^our*^1?,would-I*,tl ".,Ui'?lalmed  tbc  charcoal  burner,  as  he  threw  the  stick 
heard  (for  we  lived  in  a  very  til  someone  must  come.  "You  did  W not  tokrn'me 

voi>  ore  rewarded.  Follow'n  " 


Wolf!  Wolfl 


hiding 


might  hldi 

frl*ht, 
th*  ha 
tho  light 


THE  GOOD  NIGHT  STORY 

— THE  CHARCOAL  BURNER  —  By  Vernon  Merry— 


armed  with 
fork. 

A  llttl*  band  »*t  out. 

To  laptur*  the  ftrucloua  beaut, 

Ot  »Lr  put  him  to  rout- 
They  found  tho  door  a**ln*t  them 


h  might  a 


very  til  someone  must  come.  "You  did  well 

quiet  place)  and  not  a  soul  to  be  You  may  imagine  how  sur-  hove„be*n. klnd 


ne,  for  Ir 


I  push  to  mak«- 


My  Friend,  th»  Moon. 


"X.. 


•lirlii*  In  If 
ljuaa.— Why  nr* 

-  ,  ago  ohoMor  than 
'  In  thr  Mtalna’ 


And  th*  aki  t».  o 


Go  forth',  Y  .0 


tb.ir  seen  when  someone  ought  to  be  prised  a  visitor  used  to  be  to  hear 
thcre — why,  it  made  her  quite  someone  say  when  they  heard  a 
nervous.  knock  at  the  door,  "Oh,  it  is  nighiTf 

,.;"vrf*nr  u-.run.!  Mv  mother  could  not  under-  only  the  old  cat."  And  some-  m*  poor 

•  1  mi u>  toad  stand  it  at  all,  She  took  Sarah  one  else  would  say,  "No,  it  isn’t  Jc'v'!.klll 

:  .  “rln  'h““  in  to  tell  "the  master’  ’about  the  the  old  cat;  it  is  only  a  single  :< 

mysterious  knocks,  and  papa  knock,  so  it  must  be  Tom." 

,n',*d  t  ,  .  ■  *0,1.1  slidi  "Are  -vou  surc  ,llcrc  no  1,1  f^act,  fond  tho  we  were  of 
.Z'-u'-.t"1''  "Re.  Sarah?"  our  pussies.  I  think  Sarah  must  «' 

"  hi.  -tot  "Quite  sure,  sir,"  poor  Sarah  have  found  them  quite  a  ,1 
,,  wl(h  B  answered.  "There  has  only  been  nuisance. 

i-t  .  .  r,  r  in*  "iniog  iht  cat  run  in  each  time  1  opened  After  a  time  our  house  was  al-  " 
aid  to  work  :bc  d°or  "  lered,  and  the  old  front-door  wan  o: 

•  . .  "Oh.  oh  I"  cried  papa,  "I  used,  knocker  and  all,  to  lead  _ 

,.,j  ami  ui.o*  and  ,|,oU|dii‘l  woMer  at  all  it  it  is  the  from  the  hall  into  a  greenhouse 
„  ,,  in  hi,  vat  herself  that  hav  been  at  the  back.  Here  Mrs.  Puss  f 

knocking!  The  knocker  is  so  and  her  son  soon  found  it,  and 

and  wiii  vim*  hi.  low  down  that  I  believe  she  they  would  calmly  come  in  from 

•  iif  could!  At  any  rate  we  will  the  garden,  and  knock  there  to  be 

’nM^of  ibroi'toid.n  and  «e  if  we  can  find  oul.”  let  in. 

So  Sarah  went  down  to  her  kit-  Now  our  pets  are  both  dead; 

7  Pw*h.'  hold.  '■ben  comforted,  but  she  did  not  and  altho  we  have  never  been 

think  the  master  could  be  right,  without  a  cat  since,  and  the  door 
it.  n  ut«  ma..,  "it  must  be  some  horrid  thief,"  with  the  knocker  is  still  in  the 

aha  can  rail  up  hi*  s(lc  ja|^i  Samc  p|acCi  n0(  one  Of  the  other 

.Id  world  along,  The  next  night  we  were  quite  pussies  has  ever  had  the  sense  to 

i.  load  with  «  n:  rry  anxious  to  hear  the  knock  again,  do  as  they  did. 


The  charcoal  burner  did  an  ho  was  told,  and  soon  they  came  to 
before  which  the  hare  stopped.  He  knocked  three  times  c 
"  small  door  flew  open. 


Immediately - - „ 

The  hare  entered  and  bade  the  charconl  burner 
’’  “’—"  leading  down  into  the  earth,  and  when  he 

lound  lilmsclt  In  a  treasure  chamber  Oiled  w 


i  your  pockets  with  nil  the  gold  that  thov  w 
ring  for  your  bride."  said  the  hare. 

trner  crammed  his  pockets  with 
PRe  of  shining  gems  at  his  feet. 

of  the  steps,  said  good-bye,  and 


The 

I  ruby  froi  _ _ 

Then  the  bare  conducted 
' . ‘  burner  found  himself  beside 


cl  descended  theB' 
heaps  of  gold  an< 

ill  bold  and  trike  a  Jewel  ti 
the  gold  ond  picked  a  bril 


i  then  felt  his  pockets-  They  were  still  Oiled  v 


lleyubbcd  Ills  eyes  a 

Then  he  bought  n  comfortable  home,  and  In 
Us  choice,  ana  they  lived  In  perfect  hupplnes 


THE  WANKSTOO’S 
AWAKENING 


The  Wankitoo  sat  on  the  Oom- 
pitty  tree 

in  a  drowsy,  delirious  dream; 

A  wandering  liandyclutch  spied 
him  up  thcre, 

As  he  swayed  on  a  branch  o’er 
the  stream. 


Aft*,  th*  llttl,  !■  r  I  r.  Th,  UJ  wbo  vv,j|  u 

Hinging  In  1  1*  ,'**  From  Harold 

A*  tlm,  wen!  on  tho**  kltl*n*  *r«w 
Two  larg*  and  *pl*ndld  cat*  1  ■ 

And  ih*n.  oh  roy'  You  *houl«  hat*  Llltl*  children,  you  rtiou 
»**n.  Rather  t»  t>«  good  lhar 

Th*  way  th*y  .  *oght  th*  rata  For  «!>•  thought*  >»u  . 

It>  Errol  Hurling.  Shin*  out  In  your  .  h* 
Toronto  unt„  “i  Arthur  *ir**L  Krom  Nora  and  Viola 


who  bilus* 
crlh  while 


1  wk«i«  lh*  amll** 


t  W*a  larg*  enough  «n.i 

two,  1  n, *.1 


op*n.  I  know,  for 


kti»w  a  box  th— 

Ti,  ho!d  *11  fhr  frot. —  . 

I  would  Ilk*  to  gather  them.  *trr»  on, 
■Ftom  nur,*o  achool,  and  *tr*et 
Th*n.  folding  and  holding.  I'd  par! 
•h.ni  In, 

And.  turning  lh*  monitor  k»>, 

I  d  hlr*  ..  glani  lo  drop  th.  box 
To  th*  depth,  of  tb*  d»*p**t  <•«. 


-  The  mischievous  Bandyclutch 
id  said,  "Here’s  a  joke' 

Watch  me  g.ve  poor  old 
Wanks  a  fright-!" 
wo  flimsy  Flappcrjacks 
watching  him.  stood 
On  the  tips  of  their  tails  with 
delight. 


Using  eyebrows  and  elbows 
and  teeth, 

And  came  to  the  branch  where 
the  Wankitoo  sat 
With  the  stream  running  swift¬ 
ly  beneath. 

He  gave  such  a  yell  in  the  Wan- 
kitoo's  ear 

That  the  Flapperjacks  fainted 
away ; 

While  the  Wankitoo  leapt  fifteen 
miles  in  the  air 
And  came  down  on  the  follow¬ 
ing  day. 


crampily  crawled 
Ocmpitty  tree, 


But  never  again  will  that  Bandy, 
clutch  play 

At  his  pranks  on  the  Oomprtly 
tree, 

For  he  fell  in  the  stream  from  the 
branch  above 
up  the  And  ary  Allydllc  ate  him  for 
tea. 


2ND  PICTURE 
SECTION 


NEWS  IN 
PICTURE  FORM 


The  namesake  of  the  latest  German  super-dr  eadnought  anJ  the  man  who  was  looked  upon 
to  capture  Warsaw-  is  General  Von  Hindenburg.  .This  is  his  latest  picture. 


The  Town  of  Shawle  destroyed  by  the  Russians  during  their  retreat  in  East  Prussia. 


The  man  to  whom  the  saving  of  Warsaw  and  the  Russian  army  was  entrusted  The 
Grand  Duke  Nikolai  Nikolaivitch,  generalissimo  of  the  Russian  army,  taken  at 
\ihfc4nggti 


cosmopolitan  group  at  the  UrltUli  lied  Crow  lns»pl!»l  -it  Nelley.  ►'! 
Corporal  Thompson,  Canada;  Corporal  Br*»w.  British;  ITlvalo 
EU  lick..  Strna  (In  chain:  Sister  Mura  la,  Jap;  Scrgranl  Crow*. 


«n  the  I'malv  Dvarochea,  French  Canadian:  Sister  OUm  Kotaki.  Jap; 
AUdcrt  Mexican;  Sergeant  Holbrook.  Brlliah;  Private  Kogan,  Canada;  Private 
South  Africa;  Private  Krlako.  Kuaatan;  Patty  Officer  Sharp,  British. 


A  hfifcYX  position  gun  s$flt  by  Britain  1q  S«yii  to  help  her  hoJd  against  the  Austrian  attacks. 


2 


THE  TORONTO  SUNDAY  WORLD 


AUGUST  8,  1913 


(£he  pew  khaki  uniforms  of  the  Belgian  troops  are  almost  identical  with  those  worn  by  our  own  soldiers  except 
that  the  puttees  are  replaced  by  leather  leggings. 


Disembarking  a  load  of  camels  in  the  Dardanelles. 


I 


Many  rumors  have  been  circulated  that  Andrew  Carnegie  has  been  seriously  ill,  others  have  said  'him 
to  be  dead,  but  this  picture  taken  two  weeks  ago  shows  that  he  is  still  hale  and  quite  able  to  con. 
tinue  putting  out  munitions,  -  ------ 


This  water  train  was  eagerly  awaited  by  General  Botha's  troops  in  a  waterless  country  during  that i 
General’s  campaign  which  won  German  Southwest  Africa. 


British  wfantr^  landing  in  the  Dardanelles 


Italian  soldiers  searching  4  su>  gcct  va  a  railroad  track. 


